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mutual consent, made her over to Madame Augereau to be .secretary and reader. The second lady about the marechale was the widow of the sculptor Adam, and, though eighty years old, was the life and soul of the chateau. Broad fun and hoaxes were the order of the day at this period, especially at La Houssaye, the master of which was never so happy as when he saw his guests and the young people of his staff alive with merriment.
In November the marshal returned to Paris. The date of the Emperor's coronation was approaching, and the Pope was already at the Tuileries for the ceremony. A crowd of magistrates and deputations from the different departments had been summoned to the capital; there were also all the colonels of the army, with detachments from their regiments, to whom the Emperor distributed on the Champ de Mars those eagles which have since been so celebrated. Paris was splendid with a display of a luxury hitherto unknown. The coronation took place on the 2nd of December. I need not describe the' ceremony, for this has been often done. Some days afterwards the marshals gave a ball to the Emperor and Empress. As you know, there were eighteen of them. Marshal Duroc, although he was only Prefect of the Palaces, joined with them, which brought the number of the contributors up to nineteen, each of whom paid 25,000 francs towards the expenses. The ball took place in the great hall of the Opera; nothing so magnificent was ever seen. General Samson, of the engineers, was the manager; the marshals' aides-de-camp were the stewards, charged with doing the honours and distributing tickets. All Paris wanted to be there, and the aides-de-camp were assailed with letters and requests. I never had so many friends. Everything passed with the most perfect order, and the Emperor appeared satisfied.
In the midst of these festivities opened the year 1805, which was to be so prolific of great events. To give his army a share in the general rejoicing, Marshal Augereau repaired to Brest, wfiere, in spite of the rigours of winter, he gave magnificent balls, and entertained in turn the officers,e granted her a pension and gave her a post about his wife. But court life hardly suited her, so she left Madame Bonaparte, who, by. Fearing, however, tor Napoleon was in the battery whence this shell was fired, the naval historian does not say.
